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Disclaimer..this never happened. It's a product of my imagination, and no harm is intended. 
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After The Show 


"How many of you out there own an album called Kill Em All?" 
| chuckled as the crowd screamed "Seek and Destroy!" back at him. 


After all these years that song still gets people going more than 
most of our others. | could feel the adrenaline coursing through me 
from the previous 2 hours of playing. | wasn't going to sleep any 
time soon. Then the song was over and we were telling the crowd 
thanks and that we would be back soon. We ran off the stage and 
headed for the break room where Lars and Rob quickly fell on the 


sofa, leaving the smallish love seat for me and James. 


"That was a killer show, if | say so myself” Lars was sprawled 
across the sofa with his head on Rob's lap. 


Rob laughed at Lars' comment and stroked the Dane's hair. "You did 
seem to be more into the show tonight. You know something the rest 
of us don't?" 


Lars looked at James and smirked. "Maybe." 


Hetfield threw him a glare and gently rubbed the back of my 
neck. "C'mon Kwirk, let's go hit the showers while they nap." 


| was curious as to what was going on between those two. But a 
shower and food sounded good so | shed the rest of my clothes, 
grabbed a towel and turned to follow our fearless leader. 


| was almost finished rinsing my hair when | turned to ask James a 
question and caught him staring. He looked up and blushed, 
realizing he'd been caught. 


"Thought you gave up guys when you got married?" | asked casually. 


"Yeah," he mumbled. "I'm not interested most of the time, but when 


| watch you on stage | want you so much." 


With that he put his hand behind my head and pulled me against his 
naked, wet body. His kisses always did make me feel dizzy and light- 
headed, and tonight was no exception Then his hands were rubbing 
my ass. Gently at first, but getting rougher as he pulled me closer 
and closer. His tongue was exploring my mouth, then he came up for 


air and began to lick and suck the side of my neck. 

By this time | was whimpering from the pleasure, my dick so hard | 
didn't think | would last another minute before exploding. Then he 
just stopped. 


"What? Please don't tell me you changed your mind?" | pleaded. 


"No, Noisy Thing. | want to make love to you all night, but not in 
this shower. Let's get dried off and go to our hotel." 


| dressed in record time, managing to not slap Lars who was stil 


grinning at Het. "What's up with Uli?" | asked, as we climbed into 


the limo. 


"Dunno," he replied, but the look on his face told me something was 


up. And Lars knew what it was. Damn Pixie! 


The drive to our hotel was amazing. No wonder they call Paris the 
City of Love. What a beautiful place, especially at night. We 

finally arrived at our hotel and went inside. Since we would be 
here for two days, our bags had already been delivered. When we 
entered the room, | was surprised to find my stuff, as well as 


James’ bags there. 


"ls this hotel so expensive we can't afford separate rooms?" | 
P P 
teased. 


He answered by giving me another soul-deep kiss that lasted so long 
| almost passed out from lack of oxygen. Then he took my hand and 
led me to the bedroom, where | discovered what Lars was being so 
secretive about. The room was breathtaking. There was a 

beautiful, king size bed made of mahogany and covered in dark 
burgundy silk sheets. It was surrounded by two large dressers with 
candles of all sizes on them, their glow making the bed look even 
more inviting. And next to the bed was a tray filled with cheese 

and chocolate, plus a bottle of non-alcoholic champagne on ice and a 
dozen red roses. Lars must have called the hotel as soon as we left 
the stadium to have them get everything ready. | owe him! 


The setting was so romantic | couldn't hold my feelings in any 


longer. "I love you, Papa Het" 


‘I've loved you for so many years, Hamlet," he replied. "I can't 
remember ever NOT loving you. | love my wife, and I'm not 
interested in other men, but nothing will change my feelings for 
you. That's what tonight is about. | don't just want sex with 
you. | want you to be mine, to belong to me. And | hope you feel 


the same way." 


| answered him by putting a piece of chocolate in his mouth and then 
kissing him. | started fucking his mouth with my tongue. Slowly at 
first, then speeding up and exploring every inch of his mouth. The 
candy was going back and forth between us until he sucked the last 
of it from me. Then | began unbuttoning his shirt, once again 


taking my time. | dragged it down off his shoulders and tossed it 

to the floor. | began licking a path from his mouth to his nipples, 
sucking on them until they were hard. | stopped and took a drink of 
champagne. When my mouth was good and cold | resumed sucking on his 
chest, while my hands wandered lower. He was moaning so much | 

don't think he realized | had his pants unzipped until | reached in 

and grabbed his cock. 


"Dammit, Kirk! Suck me, pleasel!" 


"In due time, my love," | purred. | kept one hand on his cock while 
| reached for another piece of candy, this time a chocolate covered 


peppermint. 


"Fucker. | pour my heart out to you and you spend all your time 
eating?" 


| laughed quietly as | slowly took his pants off, throwing them 

aside with the shirt. | got on my knees in front of him, moaning 

with lust. My hands wandered up and down his legs, marveling at 
their strength. When | finished the candy | wrapped my mouth around 


him. 


"Holy Mother of all that is.." he screamed as | blew my minted breath 
on his dick. He was already hard as | took all of him deep in my 
throat, remembering how much he loved it. | pulled him in and out 

of my mouth, licking and nipping at the head. He tasted even better 
than | remembered. His cock was starting to quiver in my mouth, a 
sign that he was close. He finally couldn't take any more and came 
harder than he ever had before. His legs buckled under him and he 
grabbed onto my shoulders to keep from falling. Then he shivered 

and fell onto the bed, breathing heavily and still quietly moaning. 


"Come here baby," he whispered as he reached for me. 


| snuggled next to him, feeling happier than | had in years. | must 
have dozed off, and now | was being awakened by someone licking my 
cock like a lollipop. His mouth felt so warm and wonderful. | 


began to writhe and groan as he sucked harder and harder. 


Damn that felt good! As | lay on my back trying not to lose it too 
quickly, | felt him gently rub a finger around my opening, then 
slowly slide it inside me. | didn’t really need to be prepared, but 


| certainly wasn't going to let him know that. Besides, the oil was 
warm and it felt amazing. Now he had two fingers in me and was 
searching for my sweet spot, first scissoring his fingers and then 
rubbing them around inside me. When he found my spot | could barely 


control myself. 
"JAMES!" | cried out. "Please!" 


"Please what, Noisy Thing?" he asked with an evil hint in his 
voice. | would have told him, but | seemed incapable of forming a 


sentence at that moment. 


He laughed that sexy laugh of his and removed his fingers, replacing 
them with his cock poised at my entrance. "You want this slow and 


easy baby?" He gently kissed me. "Or hard and rough?" 
"Fuck me hard until | cant walk, lover," | answered. 
"However you want it," he said. 


And with that he lifted my legs over his shoulders and entered me 
with one quick push, causing me to see stars. All that yoga was 
paying off, | love being so flexible. | was grasping at the satin 
sheets and groaning like a porn star as he pulled out and thrust 


back in over and over. 
"Oh...God..James!..Oh..." 


He wasn't talking now either, just growling as he claimed me. He 
bent down and began sucking on my neck, that was gonna leave one 
helluva hickey. Good thing Lars and Rob already knew about this. 
After what seemed like forever he let out a loud roar and came 
inside me. | reached down and began jerking myself off. It only 

took a couple of pulls and then | was coming as well, shooting all 


over his stomach just as he started regaining his composure. 


After a shower we ordered room service. All that sex had made us 
hungry. We ate quietly until most of the food was gone, then James 
spoke. "| meant what | said Kirk, I've always loved you. All those 
times | hit you when | was drunk, it was because | was in love with 
you and it scared the shit out of me. You'll never know how sorry | 
am for putting you through that. But, I'm going to make up for it 


now if you'll let me. Please let me take care of you. Let me be 


your man. You've had a lot of hard times and now you deserve to be 


loved and spoiled." 


The look in his eyes broke my heart. He really did feel terrible 
about the things he used to do to me. 


"Apology accepted, James," | responded. "I was drinking as much as 
you were back then. You can't take all the blame. And I'm yours if 


you want me." 


He smiled that big goofy grin | love so much and was leaning over to 


kiss me when his cell phone rang. 
"Lars!" we said in unison. 


He laughed as he answered it. "Yes, Lars, everything was perfect. 
Thank you again" He smiled as he turned off the phone. "I don't 
feel like being interrupted again, do you?" 


"Nope." As we climbed back on the bed, | had a question to 
ask. "How is this going to affect your marriage? | don't want to 
be responsible for tearing your family apart. | know how much they 


mean to you.” 


"Don't worry about it, Kwirk. You are the only other person | want 
to be with, and | won't allow our relationship to affect my family. 


I've been thinking about this for a long time." 


| reached up and kissed him again, this time slowly and 
lovingly. "I love you Het." 


Later, with my back against him and his strong arms wrapped around 
me, | thought about how hard it would be to make this work | had a 
relationship with a married man once before, and it was a disaster. 
But this was James. MY James. The one person who always had my 
heart, no matter who else | may have been with. So, this time lIl 
make it work. | know going into it what to expect. Being with 

James is all | ever wanted, and as long as | know he loves me l'm 
happy. | snuggled back closer to him and closed my eyes, ready to 
fall asleep. 


